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CELEBRATED DUTCHESS. 



M A D A M,V 

T AM ratber apprehenfive that yon will rank me among tlie Impertihents 
•^ of the Age, in giving a performance which treats profefledly of the Tri- 
umphs of Folly, the iandion of Your Grace. But tho', in the too great 
qmcknefs of appreheofion, this may be the cafe; I have not the leafl doubt 

a but, 



ii DEDICATION. 

T^ut, in fome fuccceding moments of coolnefs and candour, you will accompa- 
. ny me through this Addrefs 5 and not fufFer a condemning fpirit to pafs a final 
fentencc upon me, without giving fome little attention to my juilification. 

I need not tell Your Grace, that, in former times, every Family of Di- 
ftindlion was confidered as incomplete in its eftablifhment, if it did not 
poiTefs a certain whimfical Chara(5ter called a Fooh^ who was cither to afford 

amufement to his witty Mafter by the real Angularity of his Humour, — or 

■» . , • » • - 

to a<ft as a foil to his foolifli Lord by well-timed di^lays of JifFedted -Folly, -?—^ 
Thefe appendages to Greatnefs have long been laid afide. — Indeed, the prefent 
Age, which is remarkable for its refinements, has, in the general methods of 
forming the Great, blended the two Chara<Sers j — ^and it does not fcldoip hap* 
pen, ,^*.^our Grace very well knows, that a Modern Man of Fafhion ferves 
his Coriipany both as their Hojl and their Buffoon. I Cannot therefore, in 
juftice, be confidered as guilty of any impropriety in addreffing this work to 
Your Grace, as it relates to a Pcrfonage, who has heretofore poffeffed, as it 

were, a domeftic union witb the Great, by.furnifhing, from among^her Chil- 
dren, the chief Wits of their noble Houfes. 

Tho'it has changed its appearance, the connexion has not ceafed to fubfift; 
and Folly, though fhe extends her influence over all ranks and profeflions, 
ftill fcems more particularly attached to the higher Orders of JLife. 



■i . :. . t 1. 



• F01.LY loves the Toilette of a Woman of Falhion ! — It is her Altar*-^«TlH! 
enormity of its expences, — the frivoloufnefs, to fay ho worfe, of it$ conveN 
lation, — and the tiiiie which is loft in attending its duties^ are fo many oflfcrings 
to her honour. The love of difplay is inherent in her nature :— every plate^^of 

public 



D E D I C A T I; O N. iff 

public amufcment is, more or lefs, her delieKt ;— but an Opera is her fa- 
vourite entertainment.— There, fhe not only, prefidesi but triumph^,*-— Therey 

Senfe, Tafte, ^nd Reafon, lie beneath her Feet. . . - ' . i:.> 

• f - - 

As fhe is now become your intimate coinpanion, I will not niortify. Your 

Grace with the hiilory of her origin, and an account of her genealogy, which 

I ^Un fure would greatly diftfefs you; Believe itlie. Madam, I fhould be forry 

to give you a moment V mortification.: MyHncerc dcfire is to do you goods 

by warning.you of the danger which awaits fueh a difgracefuL conne£tioa. 

■ ' . . ' . ■» 

. At your time of life it is not wholly unnatural that you ihould find lome- 

* ' ' ■' * ' ... . . » - . \ » - ■— ' , ' ; . i , ; ; ; ; ■■ • I ; 

thing pleafant'in the frolic gAiety of your 'Friend; and the Flatterers, who 
are alike under her influence, may find fomething graceful' in the manners 
which fhe might communicate to you : but in the Mirror of Wifdom, the 
highcfl beauties of Folly appear but as foul deformities; and fhe is there 
feen in her natural appearance, attehdied by Vicd,i Contempt, and Mifery, 

^be Profpertty of Fools/ Czys the Wife Man, /ball dejlroy them. The in- 
flugice of EpLLY is more dangerous, as the flation it pofTefTes is more exalted ; 
and as the means of doing good are more enlarged among the Rich and Great, 

that time is the more to be lamented which they confume in frivolous purfuits 
and empty pleafures. 

Without intruding upon your recolleition the more awful obligations at- 
teddaflt upon your flation in the world, you will forgive me if I jufl hint to 
Your Grace that Society has claims upon you, which you cannot refufe but 
with difhonour to yourfelf, and the contempt of thofe who poflcfs the right 
which you refufe to grant ; a contempt which they will not fail to beflow. 

Give 



ir D E n I e A T I O N. 

Give then to Socktjr v^hat ilf f£<|uiFe^ — a ^reatand nobk example of Jhmale 
wrf&«r#.-^Diicard your prefent Aflbciate i-*-H:u[Itivate the more iblid 
Graces ; — exalt your charafter b/ th€ dignity of Virtue ; — and let continusj 
adions of Benevolence and Generoiity mark thofe hours which are pafling 
liaftily away, and will never return. 

Should Yodt Grace hoiiour the foUdtving Poem, if it may deferve that name, 
with a perufaly yoii will, perhaps, coniider me as a vifionary Charader. — Be 
that as il nHy,-^! afii quit« awake to your Honour and Interefi: in the Coun« 
fels I have given you ; and if your Grace (hpuld adopt them, you will 
awake alfo.— The Vilions of Folly will vanifh away;— and your eyes will 
open on the real profpedt of wife and honourable days. 



I am, Madam> vath all due refpeA, 

Yeut Grace's moft fincere Friend, 



And humble Servant, 



« « « « ♦ 



THE 






•m 



T H E 



FIRST OF APRIL- 



T 



WAS on the Morn when ^pHl doth appear, 
And wets the Primrofe with its maiden tear ;. 



*Twas on the Morn when laughing. Folly rules. 
And calls her Sons around, and duBs them Fools ; 
Bids them be bold, Tome untry'd path explore. 
And do fuch deeds as Fools ne'er did before ; . 



R 'Twas 
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*Twas on that Morn, when Fancy took her (land 

Beiide my Qouch,.aad. with fantaftic .wandy ^ 

Wav'd, from her airy cells, the Antic Train 
That play their gay delufions on the brain : 

And ftrait, mcthought, a rude impetuous Throng, 
With noife and riot, hurried me along, 
To where a fumptuous Building met my eyes, 
Whole gilded turrets fbem'd to dare the fkies. 
To every Wind it op'd an ample dpor, -' 
From every Wind tumultuous thoufands pour. 
With thefe I enter'd a ftupendous Hall, 
The fcenc of fome approaching feftivAL. . ,. . — 
O'er the wide portals, full in fight, were fpread 
Banners of yellow hue, beftrip'd with red. 
Whereon, in golden charaders, were feen : 
The Anniversary of Folly's Queen I 

Strange motley ornaments the Building grac'd, 
With every emblem of corrupted Tafte. 
No ftately Column rofe to meet the Dome, 
No Sculpture borrowed from the Arts of Rome;- 



< . * f • ' 



• • 
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No 
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No well-wrought Frieze crept graceful on the walls, 
Th' Acanthus weavM no fplendid Capitals; 
Nor did the Attic elegance fiipply 
One fimple foliage fojf the judging eye. 
But, in their Aead, Confufion void of Senfc, 
And all the pri^e 6f falfe Magnificence, 
Difplay'd an idfe, vain, fantailic fliow, 
Fit only for the Crowd thajt gf^z^d belqvy. 



Gay China's unfubftantia) forms fupply 
The place of Beauty, Strength, Simplicity. 
Each varied colour, of the brightcft hue, 

9 

The green, the red, the yellow, and the blue, 
In every part the dazzled eyes behold. 



. i 



Here ftreak'd with filver, there enrich'd with gold ; 
While fancied forms upon the cieling fprawl. 
And fhapelefs monflers decor a.te the wall. 



I I 



In every (catter'd niche I look*d in vain 

# ■ 

For Heroes famous on th' embattled plain j 
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Or animated Bull, whofe brotr fevere fl'"^ 

Mark'd the fage Statefman. or Philofopher. 
But in the place of thofe whofe Patriot fajW6 -'- ' 
Gave glory to the Greek and <Romaa ne^Jlt-y, '-:■•■' 



'•»■•» 



Or Heroes who for Freedom bravely f^uglw, c ■ '- -- 
Men without heads,_^nd -Heads tKat* never "(^ou^Stj-; 
Greet my fick eye,— ,with all their names enroUM- 
In the vain pomp of prDftittlttd gold. 



-*•.■■ ^ ^ t. .. J *« 



Nor had the Piiinter's adive hand reftrain a 

^ '*..'■■■' r • •. ' " 

The all-bedaubins: brufli : the walls were ftain d 

. . . * J .» .. 

With the gay colounngs of capricious Art, 



. . -- ^ 



> 



Wherein nor Truth nor Gtnius bore a part^ 

r • r '* ■ r 

f • . ' ^ . , .. ...,,, 

There Sigifmunda\ {oxm again I knew^ 

' _ •> ..... . , - ! 

• "■•.• - •*.. .'. .1 

Which Folly hinted, and old Hogarth drewi. 

• " ■ r 

^ * • .' • . ' • 

No fketch of Reynold's pencil did appear, 
Science and Tafte found no admittance there ;; 
But the vain Painter had eflay'd to trace, 
In rude diftortion, and with ftrange grimace, 



I* >.-' m * : . . «i 



£ach 



T H E T R I U M P H S OF FOLLY. ? 



£ach ftory the Hiftoric Pages tell, 

Where Folly triumphed, and where Wisdom fell. 



There the great Ba<x)n, whole lagacious eye 
Pierc'd through the gloom of dark Philofophy, 
And to the World unveil'd her awful face, 
Crouch'd a low, fervile Courtier in difgrace. 
There Pulteney, who the firft ftoiit bulwark flood 
Of Britifli Freedom *gamft the torrent flood 
Of dire Corruption, having flemm*d the wave. 
Shook off the Patriot, and became the Slave. 
There Pitt, whole great and comprehenfive foul 

w 

No threats could frighten, no events controul ; 

r * • 

Whofe name dafh*d terror on his Country's foes, 
From Gallia's Shores to where the Ganges flows 
Through Eaflern Nations ; — There he wore the chain 
Of Royal Gold, and join*d the penfiond Train. 
But the Mufe weeps, and drops the filent tear 
O'er the fad truths which were recorded there. 



Highi 
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High, intnemidft, a Pageant of a Throne- 



«•!■■ ' ' •(■. 



In the extreme of Tinfcl fipJendter fhbn€. 

No Sacred Enfigns, no Imperial Chair, 

Mark'd the high worth of th6& who tici«i&icl*d tJ»e»S!^ 

Buti fliaded.by a, Curtainls \a vid greedy .; ■ 

A fplendid, foft, luxwiatit Cbuch was Ctctk ' ' ' 

The fpangled Banners glitter id all Aronndl) 

And the unfolded SUvcfc;ftrcw'd tfec goouod ji 

While the falfe Mirrors pain, the dazzifed eye- 

With mingled Foi^aisy aoci ga,y. ,I?erplexity»: 

Hung from the roqCh)t:P*any.a goldeh thrpssd^. ' 

The Canopy its airy ■cov'ring.;^rfiad>. ^ 

Inwove with plutnag^borrow'd' fi^qm the wifig_^ 

Of India's featljer*d Tribe, or thofethatiibg: " 
'Mid the green woodlands of a Weftern ■ Sparing. 
Before the Thr<)i^e a.fpl6ndid^Aka^ Upodi.* .' : 
Ijilaid, in curious fofinS) witiiiragrant woroii.;; 
Whereon the faithful: Votaries might' Jay 
Iheir Offerings facred:to»thcicffaddayL" \- . 



' • 



*f 
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MethougKfe^. 
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Methought, that, tir'd of the difguftiiig {bene. 
Fit for Fools only, and thekJSlIf Qgecn, . . 

I {ought in ha(te to kav^ the ingk>rioifs Throng t 
But as the prefUng Crowd my {leps prolong, . 
The deafening Cymbals, and the noi{y brawl 
Of pealing Laugher, ecchoed rouod the Hall- 
And flrait a troop of dancing Youths app^r^d^. 
Of rofy hue, by friendly^ Bacchi^s che^'d. 
The tinkling bells upon their feet they wore ;; 
Each, in his hand, a. rur^ Tabor bore, 
Whofe fides they frequent beat, and, at the found: 

Aloft in air<y with antic ilep, they bound •. 



Next came, a blooming Bby in ^robe of ^een y 
On his fair brow a flowery <jrown was leen, 
Where the pale Primrofe with the Cowilip vied^.. 
And fragrant Violets (hone in. purple pride. 
Upon a Bull he rode, whoik horns were gay. • 
With nian^ a golden flower and budding fpray^ 



Around 
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Around him eveiy vernal Songfter fled, 

While the Lark foar'd and whiftlediJL'er his headi 

And now he fmil'd with joy^ and now, apace, 
.The cryftal tears bedew'd his altered face. 
Like the young Fondling on his Mother's breaft, 
Who cries for abfent joys, and thinks them beft : 
'Mid fmiles, and tears, and frowns, he onward came. 
With gentle pace, — and April was his name. 






To him fucceeds a light and frolic Train 
Of wanton Females, infolent and vain, 
Whofe cheeks, by Art encrimfon'd, far outvie 
The vivid hue of blufhing Modefty, 
Their auburn ringlets float not in the air ; 
No filken fillet binds their flowing hair-; 
But, plaifter'd into form, the curls difgrace 
Each animated feature of the face. 
The gladfome Fair, in honour of the day. 
With artificial flow'rets Artw'd the way. 



But 
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But in what language fliall the Mufe defcribe 
The dancing, drefllng Millinery Tribe, 
Who, with their various emblems, next appear, 
And joyful tell th' approach of Fashion near.. 



With mincing ftep the fickle Frincefs came r 
Th* attending Crowds fhout forth her empty name. 
Strange was her form,--her look, her drels were ftrange ; 
And yet each moment faw their fudden change. 
Now her Locks foar aloft, and threat the fky ; 
Now fliade the brightnefs of her rolling eye : 
Awhile they on her wanton bofom break ; 
Then, upward forc'd, difplay th' uncovered neck. 
Ere the long train could fpread its fhady folds,— 
Drawn up, — a knot the after'd veftment holds. 
Soon fade the glories of th' enormous Plume ; 
As foon the fuperfeding Chaplets bloom. 
The rigid Stay, whofe daring height conceals 
TJhofeLfwelling charms where many a Cupid dwells^^ 



D; Ere 
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I) 



Around him every vernal Songfter fled, 

While the Lark foar'd and whiftledii'er his head* 

And now he fmil'd with joy, and now, apace, 
jrhe cryflal tears bedew 'd his alter*d face. 
Like the young Fondling on his Mother's breafl, 
Who cries for abfent joys, and thinks them beft : 
'Mid fmiles, and tears, and frowns, he onward came. 
With gentle pace, — and April was his name. 



To him fucceeds a light and frolic Train 
Of wanton Females, infolent and vain, 

* 

Whofe cheeks, by Art encrimibn'd, far outvie 
The vivid hue of blufhing Modefly, 
Their auburn ringlets float not in the air ; 
No filken fillet binds their flowing hair-; 
But, plaifter'd into form, the curls difgrace 

II 

jl Each animated feature of the face. 

The gladfome Fair, in honour of the day. 
With artificial flow'rets Artw*d the way. 



But 
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But in what language fliall the Mufe defcribe 
The dancing, drefllng Millinery Tribe, 
Who, with their various emblems, next appear, 
And joyful tell th' approach of Fashion near.. 



With mincing ftep the fickle Princefs came r 
Th' attending Crowds fhout forth her empty name. 
Strange was her form, —her look, her drels were ftrange ; 
And yet each moment faw their fudden change. 
Now her Locks foar aloft, and threat the fky ; 
Now fhade the brightnefs of her rolling eye : 
Awhile they on her wanton bofom break ; 
Then, upward forc'd, difplay th' uncover'd neck. 
Ere the long train could fpread its (hady folds,— 
Drawn up, — a knot the aFter'd veftment holdis. 
Soon fade the glories of th' enormous Plume ; 
As foon the fuperfeding Chaplets bloom. 
The rigid Stay, whofe daring height conceals 
Tiwfe.fwelling charms where many a Cupid dwellsk 



D; Err 
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Around him every vernal Songfter fled. 

While the Lark foar'd and whiftlediiter his head. 

And now he fmird with joy^ and now, apace, 
.The cryftal tears bedew'd his alter*d face. 
Like the young Fondling on his Mother's breafl. 
Who cries for abfent joys, and thinks them beft : 
'Mid fmiles, and tears, and frowns, he onward came. 
With gentle pace, — and April was his name. 



To him fucceeds a light and frolic Train 
Of wanton Females, infolent and vain, 
Whofc cheeks, by Art encrimfon'd, far outvie 
The vivid hue of blufhing Modefly, 
Their auburn ringlets float not in the air ; 
No filken fillet binds their flowing hair-; 
But, plaifter'd into form, the curls difgrace 
Each animated feature of the face. 
The gladfome Fair, in honour of the day, 
With artificial flow'rets Artw*d the way. 



But 
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But in what language fliall the Mufe defcribe 
The dancing, drefling Millinery Tribe, 
Who, with their various emblems, next appear, 
And joyful tell th' approach of Fashion near.. 



With mincing ftep the fickle Princefs came r 
Th' attending Crowds fhout forth her empty name. 
Strange was her form,— -her look, her drefs were ftrange ; 
And yet each moment faw their fudden change. 
Now her Locks foar aloft, and threat the iky ; 
Now fliade the brightnefs of her rolling eye : 
Awhile they on her wanton bofom break ; 
Then, upward forcM, difplay th' uncover'd neck. 
Ere the long train could fpread its (hady folds, — 

Drawn up, a knot the after'd vefttnent holdis. 

Soon fade the glories of th' enormous Plume ; 
As fbon the fuperfeding Chaplets bloom. 
The rigid Stay, whofe daring height conceals 
thofe.fwelling charms where many a Cupid dwells^ 



D: Err 
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Around him evfiiy vernal Songtler fled, 

While the Lark foar'd and whiftlediiL'er his head. 

And now he fmil'd with joy, and now, apace, 
jrhe cryftal tears bedew'd his altered face. 
Like the young Fondling on his Mother's breaft. 
Who cries for abfent joys, and thinks them beft : 
'Mid fmiles, and tears, and frowns, he onward came. 
With gentle pace, — and April was his name. 



To him fucceeds a light and frolic Train 
Of wanton Females, infolent and vain, 
Whofe cheeks, by Art encrimfbn'd, far outvie 
The vivid hue of blufhing Modefty, 
Their auburn ringlets float not in the air ; 
No filken fillet binds their flowing hair -; 
But, plaifter'd into form, the curls difgrace 
Each animated feature of the face. 
The gladfome Fair, in honour of the day. 
With artificial flow'rets Artw*d the way. 



lilt 
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But in what language fliall the Mufe defcribe 
The dancing, drefling Millinery Tribe, 
Who, with their various emblems, next appear, 
And joyful tell th' approach of Fashion near^ 



With mincing ftep the fickle Frincefs came r 

Th' attending Crowds fhout forth her empty name. 
Strange was her form,— -her look, her drels were ftrange ; 
And yet each moment faw their fudden change. 
Now her Locks foar aloft, and threat the fky ; 
Now fhade the brightnefs of her rolling eye : 
Awhile they on her wanton bofom break ; 
Then, upward forc'd, difplay th' uncover'd neck. 
Ere the long train could (pread its (hady folds, — 

Drawn up, a knot the al'ter'd vefttnent holds. 

Soon fade the glories of th' enormous Plume; 
As fbon the fuperfeding Chaplets bloom. 
The rigid Stay, whofe daring height conceals 
ll^hofcLfwelling charms where many a Cupid dwells^ 



D: Ere 
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Around him eveiy vernal Songfter fled. 

While the Lark foar*d and whiftledii'er his head* 

And now he fmil'd with joy, and now, apace, 
.The cryftal tears bedew*d his alter*d face. 
Like the young Fondling on his Mother's breaft. 
Who cries for abfent joys, and thinks them beft : 

I 

*Mid fmiles, and tears, and frowns, he onward came, 
With gentle pace, — and April was his name. 



To him fucceeds a light and frolic Train 
Of wanton Females, infoient and vain, 
Whofe cheeks, by Art encrimfon*d, far outvie 
The vivid hue of blufhing Modefty, 
Their auburn ringlets float not in the air ; 
No filken fillet binds their flowing hair-; 
But, plaifterM into form, the curls difgrace 
Each animated feature of the face. 
The gladfome Fair, in honour of the day, 
With artificial flow'rets Ar«w*d the way. 



But 
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But in what language fliall the Mufe defcribe 
The dancing, drefling Millinery Tribe, 
Who, with their various emblems, next appear, 
And joyful tell th' approach of Fashion near.. 



With mincing ftep the fickle Princefs came r 

Th' attending Crowds fhout forth her empty name. 
Strange was her form,— -her look, her drefs were ftrange ; 
And yet each moment faw their fudden change. 
Now her Locks foar aloft, and threat the fky ; 
Now fhade the brightnefs of her rolling eye : 
Awhile they on her wanton bofom break ; 
Then, upward forc'd, difplay th* uncovered neck. 
Ere the long train could fpread its {hady folds,— 

Drawn up, a knot the after'd veftment holds. 

Soon fade the glories of th' enormous Plume ; 
As foon the fuperfeding Chaplets bloom. 
The rigid Stay, whofe daring height conceals 
T.hofe.fwelling charms where many a Cupid dwellsi^ 



D: Etc 
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Around him every vernal Songfter fled. 

While the Lark foar'd and whiftledii^er his head» 

And now he fmil'd with joy, and now, apace, 
.The cryftal tears bedew*d his altered face. 
Like the young Fondling on his Mother's breaft. 
Who cries for abfent joys, and thinks them beft : 
'Mid fmiles, and tears, and frowns, he onward came. 
With gentle pace, — and April was his name. 



To him fucceeds a light and frolic Train 
Of wanton Females, infolent and vain, 
Whofe cheeks, by Art encrimfon'd, far outvie 
The vivid hue of blufhing Modefty, 
Their auburn ringlets float not in the air ; 
No filken fillet binds their flowing hair-; 
But, plaifter'd into form, the curls difgrace 
Each animated feature of the face. 
The gladfome Fair, in honour of the day, 
With artificial flow'rets Ar«w*d the way. 



But 
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But in what language fliall the Mufe defcribe 
The dancing, drefling Millinery Tribe, 
Who, with their various emblems, next appear, 
And joyful tell th' approach of Fashion near^ 



With mincing ftep the fickle Princefs came : 
Th* attending Crowds fhout forth her empty name. 
Strange was her form,— -her look, her drefs were ftrange ; 
And yet each moment faw their fudden change. 
Now her Locks foar aloft, and threat the fky ; 
Now fliade the brightnefs of her rolling eye : 
Awhile they on her wanton bofom break ; 
Then, upward forc'd, difplay th' uncovered neck. 
Ere the long train could Ipread its {hady folds,— 

Drawn up, a knot the aFterM veftment holds. 

Soon fade the glories of th' enormous Plume ; 
As foon the fuperfeding Chaplets bloom. 
The rigid Stay, whofe daring height conceals 
tholfiLfwelling charms where many a Cupid dwells |^ 



D: Ere 
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Around him eveiy vernal Songfter fled, 

While the Lark foarM and whiftlediiLer his head» 

And now he fmird with joy, and now, apace, 
jrhe cryftal tears bedew'd his alterM face. 
Like the young Fondling on his Mother's breafb. 
Who cries for ahfent joys, and thinks them beft : 
*Mid fmiles, and tears, and frowns, he onward came, 
With gentle pace, — and April was his name. 



To him fucceeds a light and frolic Train 
Of wanton Females, infolent and vain, 
Whofe cheeks, by Art encrimfon'd, far outvie 
The vivid hue of blufhing Modefty, 
Their auburn ringlets float not in the air ; 
No filken fillet binds their flowing hair-; 
But, plaifter'd into form, the curls difgrace 
Each animated feature of the face. 
The gladfome Fair, in honour of the day, 
With artificial flow'rets Ar«w*d the way. 



IBut 
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But in what language fliall the Mufe defcribe 
The dancing, drefling Millinery Tribe, 
Who, with their various emblems, next appear, 
And joyful tell th' approach of Fashion near.. 



With mincing ftep the fickle Princefs came : 

Th' attending Crowds {hout forth her empty name. 
Strange was her form,— -her look, her drefs were ftrange ; 
And yet each moment faw their fudden change. 
Now her Locks foar aloft, and threat the fky j 
Now fhade the brightnefs of her rolling eye : 
Awhile they on her wanton bofom break ; 
Then, upward forc'd, difplay th' uncover'd neck. 
Ere the long train could fpread its (hady folds,— 
Drawn up» — a knot the after'd veftment holds. 
Soon fade the glories of th' enormous Plume; 
As foon the fuperfeding Chaplets bloom. 
The rigid Stay, whofe daring height conceals 
Thofe^fwelling charms where many a Cupid dwells^^ 



D; Ere 



.1 , 



rfo THE FIR rT OF A P I^.I L: oi. 



Ere they can heave again, — no more appear ; 

But leave each vulgar eye to revel there. 

As I look'd down, the dropping Silk denies 

Her pretty feef to my intruding eyes : 

Again I look'd, — ■ — th' according flounce updrew. 

And gave the well-turn'd ankle to my view. 

Now ftifF, — now flouching in her gait fl^e walk'd ; 

Now lifp'd, now mouth'd eacji fentcnceas flieialk'jd. 

t - . . . , * ' • 

A form fo changeful I had never feen ;- -, 

The red, the blue, the yellow, an! the green,. 

In quick fucceflion, o'er her .(1^ vrc pall, 

A moment loiter'd, but refusAl tq ]i\ft. 

And as, in various pride, fhe mov'd aloi^g, . . 

Now charm'd, — now angry with the flioutin^ Throng, . 



r . 



. J A 



Submiflive Eunuchs to their Miftrefs bend, . 
And in fhrlll warblings hail their <?»/k Friend. 



Now Luxury advanc'd, a pamper'd Dame ; 
In thefe brave piping days a favourite name. 
Tiffues of gold her gorgeous robe compofe ; 
In many a fold the (hining veftment flows 5 



r • • 



And 
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-And far behind fends forth a fwecping Train, 

Which Dame Comely s fcarcely can fuftain. 

Gems bright as thofe which Eaftern Monarchs wear, 

Hang on her breaft and fparkle in her hair. 

She but commands, and lo 1^— fubmiflive Art 

Is proud its curious labours to impart. 

"She but commands, — and eager Nature brings 
The beft and faireft of her offerings. 
The diftant Climates with each other vie. 
Whatever fhe wants or wiflies, to fupply. 
The North before her fpreads his furry ftore j 
The South his golden fands and filver ore ; 
The fumptuous Eafl is anxious to diiplay 
Gems of the brighteft hue and pu reft ray ; 

The Wejl^ by arts to other climes unknown. 

For her gives luftre to th' junpolifh'd ftone, 

And fhapes the rugged gold with cunning all his own. 

Th' obedient Seafons bend to her controul, 

Invert their courfe, and in new order roll. 
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The hoary JVinter to. her wifh doth bring 
The fcented bloffoms of the balmy Spring \. 
The forward Spring impatient doth difclofe 
The full-blown beauties of the Summer Kok',, 
Th' encroaching Summer robs th' Autumnal fields 
Of the rich fruitage which their bounty yields; 
While Autumn looks on Winter with difdain, 
And courts an unioH with the Vernal Train.. 
E'en Time accords to her imperial (way ;• 

She rules the Night, and'fhe dlre(5ls the Day;. 
But the glad Day affords her no delight ; 
She hates the Siin, and revels in the Night. 
As fhe went.on,—- the gaudy carpet fpreadt 
Its velvet furface for her ftately tread'; 
While the foft flute and animating lyre 

Awake to rapture every fond defire. 
Profufion foUow'd, — for whofe fifigle meal, 
Whole Hecatombs receive the Rutcher*s fteeK 
Next JDraw/^^w/^ roar'd forth the beaftly flraiui 

• • • • 

And . ^^^. and ./?/■(?/ cldfed the glutted Tfaiii,.: 



^d: 
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And yet methought I faw, to them unfeen,^ 
Wan Rum ftalk behind, with haggard mien, 
Expeding inflant prey ; — and virith him came 
The angry Fever, whofe infatiate flame 
Drinks up the pure and purple ftreaims of Life j 
And every Difeafe that harbours fbife- 
With mortal Natures. — Pallid, pining Care, 
Pain, griping Penury, with black Defpair, 
And agonizing Death, in alf his fable pomp, were there; 



''^ r 



1 



Next Melancholy, came-, with folidnin' pace ; 
A purple veil o'er-fpread her moifteh'd face^ 
And now fhe fix'd her eyes upon the ground ; 
Now with dejeAed air, fhie turh*d arbuhd, 
As if to view the fad approaching Train, 
Degraded by unfeeling Folly's chain. 

■ \ 

Pale Science follow'd ; — to the fky fKe bore 

% 

Her faflen'd looks, as eager to explore 
Some great defign ; nor did fhe feem to hear 
The cruel fcofHngs, and th' infulting fneer, 

E 



f . 
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Of brazen Ignorance and her foul-xnputh'd crewj 
Who at the Holy Maid their venom threw. 
Grave JVifdom^ next, with wrinkled brow appear'd, 
White was his head, and whke his flowing beard. 
By the right hand Religions felfhe led ; 
Who, as fhe pafs'd along, devoutly read • 

In that Celeftial Booky whofe facred- page . 
Shall pafs unhurt through evecy diftant Age. 
Meek Refignation with her MiArefs came^ 
And gentle Patience^ and unfuUied Fame : 
Onward they went, nor fear'd the availing cry= 
Of frontlefs F'Jce and barking Calumny, 



I mofurn'd the piteous fight, and curs'd the hour 
When Folly firft afTum'd her fatal power : . 
And much I fbrrow'd that fhe dare maintain 
The fhameful fhow of her fantaflic reign. 
But as I wip'd away the filent tears. 
With rout and revelry the Queen appears. 



On 
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And, with loud, pealing bnrfts of laughter, own. 
Their Monarch feated on her Annual Ihronei^ 



And now, in crowds, prefs'd through the- yielding doors. 
High Lords, deep Statefmen> DutchefTe-s, and Whores ; 
All ranks and ftations. Publicans and Peers, ' 
Grooms, Lawyers, Fiddlers, :Bawds, and Au<aionfeers y. 
Prudes and Coquettes, the Ugly and the Fair,.. 
The Pert,, the Prim, the. DuU^ theDd)onnair ; 
The Weak, the Strong, the Humble and the Proud,, . 
All help'd to form . the. motley, mingled Qrowd. 



With curious eye, attentive I iurvey'd 

it 

Each bufy Figure of the Mafquerade.. 
A. Mafk.it might be call'd, tho', free from fhamCj. 
All fhew'd their Faces, and each told his Name.. 
For Folly's prefence. Ipoils the attradlive grace 
That play^. around' the moft bewitching face.. 
Where'er^ fhe reigns, beneath her magic fway * 
Each. charm, each envied beauty melts away. 



Where'er 
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Where'er fhe governs. Wisdom will ckfcry 

In the fair form a foul deformity, 

—There tottering Old Agp eflay'd to prance 

With feeble feet, and join*d th' imperfed dance* 

There fupercilious Yow^ afliim'd <the air - 

And reverend grace wKick Jioary Sages wear. 

There I beheld full many a youthful Maid, 

Like colts for fale tq. public view difplay'd,. . , 

Shew ofF their fliapes and ply their happi^fttart, ,•,:'. r 

V ... .1 

While the old Mother ads the Jockey's |>art ; • 
Whof well-inftruAed in .the World's great School, . 



* ' » » * . , / 



Jk A 



» ?:.• . /i 



» 



«. 



9 

Knows how to trap the rich and noble Fool* 
Bold Proftitution look'd with dpwncafl. eye, 

' • . # 

And veil'd her painted clieeks.with jnodefty ; 
While wedded Dames a bold demeanour wear, 
And think their eyes reliefs when they ftare. 
The ihamelefs Gamefter fhook the loaded die, 

Nor fear'd the Stripling's unfufpeding eye. 

That kno W9 not to diicem th' approaching ruin nigh* j . 

Old 



.-i.Ji. i^. 



iS 
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Old power lefs S 



ftlU eflay'd to charm 



The Whore that dangled on the Dotard*s arm. 

made Appointments with.' the Fair, 



BoldP 



Certain he fhould not meet his Cmntefs there. 



PaleG 



as he ftroll'd about to chufe 



Some unbrohe Filly for his favourite Meufe^ 
Where faithful W — ^—n for his — -^jhifs gam^ 
With pliant hand breaks in th' Unruly Ti'aiit, 
Fix'd on \i\^frify Wifej~*-^ndi in her c)rej 
Saw the mild beams ofartlefs Modeftj. 



r . - , 
- - » 



1. >. . 

r • 



itti 



There H V Countefs views the ducal Heif^'y ' 



With fllent caution does the tbik prepare," 
And with her raw-bofid Daughters baits the ffidre. 
The wretched B — ' — fneah tehind to wait 
The doubtful progrefs or his ^ rsfate, {a) 



ii . ' ' 



f 



\\ 



J\ 



"» I ■• 



I > 



J » 



. ' * 



* 



\ ~. 



t ■ c 









V \ "t «■ 



T 

* 



* ! ♦ - . 



I» 



i'; 



-■.I 



I .- I 



(a) ^His S-^-^^r's Fate,'] — tfthc Reader fhould think I have ftraycd beyond the 
line of propriety^ m introducing a Family fo profitably employed as this, into tlit 
Simple of Folly ^—\ Ih a) 1 beg leave to refer ^im to z facred Book which this Family 

pretend 
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The Malta's Piety, .the boafted fmiles 

Of Royal Favour, and the fecret wiles 
Of hoary Artifice, at length, fucceed ; 
And tbejlow {b) Z*— — to the Altar lead. 

There filly D — — mourn'd, in brmy floods, 

His leflen'd Houfehold, and diminiAi'd Woods.. 



Thus as I g^z*4} — the Hautbois flirieking found, 
With fwelling Clarions through the Dome refound ; 

And, in brifk, airy, meafure, lightly play 

* • - 

A Prelude to the bijfinefs of the day* 



j •. 






• • . > ' f ' - I . .• A * i 



H : 



• ( 



pretend to read with great care and attention •, wherein he will perceive that the wifdom 
of this worlds with which this Fimiily fo- mucht^bouiids, Js accounted f$$Uftm€fs.^^^ 
Tho% if he fhould.^^jed to ScripiUrt ^uthorityV He will findy in the laagk^ and cpitmpt 
of Mankind, the real folly of thofe who, in the midft of affluence, by the moft bare- 

fac*d and indelicate proceedings, obtain and contihuei ta grafp at every means of 

• • • • 
iomeftic emoluments . ^ ;: s: * V 



w • 



(i) [And tbejlow Lr^^x^^^r-^l ^h^ allutle to thU*4ioble pcrffp's fpptcityjj 
but to his great and welUknown Indifpofitions to this ConneSion. 



« J X 



*x ^ 



The 
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The Mufic ceas'd — and, in a treble tone, 
Thus rpake the Royal Puppet on the Throne : 



» 



<* Ye High, ye Low,— ye Vul_gar and ye Peers I 

■ * ; f •• ■ , - . ■ ■ 

** Ye youthful Dames, and you of riper Years ! 

• ' ■ ■ • r ..'■..'.. . • . . •.....■. 
** Ye longing^ Maids, who heave the midnight figh 

** Beneath the burthen of Virginity I 

« Or you, ye ftray d* ones^ who, unbluming, boa A: 

. - . I ■ ^ 



• « . I i . 



<* Your Virtue fullied, and your Honour loft! 
** Ye Pidgeons, who hold forth the Golden PI lime 



t ^ • t ■ < > I I 



Ji J - i\^ c-_ - - ♦ 



V I . • . I . i ; ^ . 



** For Knaves to pluck, and' Harlots to confume I 
** Ye wedded Fair, who, fplenetic at home, 
. .5* XhinJ^ it the duty of ^ Wife to roam J 
^ «< Ye Htrfbands, frdmi Whdfe cold hegled pi-occecfs ' 



. ^ 



I ■ t 






*< The Cuckold fproutings of your aching heads ! 
<« Ye City Wights^ who feel it pride to trace 
** The faded manners of St. James's Place, 
*< *Tafl with iniptt-ial dfceds yoti WeridTfour famfe. 



■ J r • i 



• v*^ ..•• 



<« And Royal Gazettes propagate your Nartic i 



: "l 



€< 



Yc 
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" Ye blazing Patriots who c^ Freedom boaft, 

** 'Till in a gaol your Liberties are loft ! 

" Ye Noble Fair, who, fatisfiedwith Show, 

** Court the light, frothy flatteries of a Beau I 

" Ye high-born Peers, whdfe ardor to ex<^el, 

<* Grows from the beautiea (^ feme modifli Belle t 

" Ye jocund Crowd, of every degree, 

<( Welcome, thrice wdcc»ne, to this place and me I 

" — Hafte— on the Altar your bcft offerings leave ^ 

" And, in return, i»y J&vouring fmiles receive ! 
•* Firft let the Peerage come:— '*tis my decree 



«( 



To pay all Honours Xxy Precedency,^.* 



At her command, the preiling Crowds retreats 
When D — -* — , uprifing from her Icat,. 



With carelefs gefture to the Altar moves» 



Lauep 



That play'd around, droop'd inftant with difinay. 
And fpread their wings, and, weeping, ffed away I 



G The 



> . 



82 T«E F I R S T O F A P R I L: or» 



The Noble Dame her ofFering now prepares. 

A Father's counfels, and a Mother's cares. 

Upon the Altar's gilded furface lie, . 

With winning grace, and fweet fimplicity ; 
The gay, yet decent, look j the modeft air, 

» • • • 

Which loves the^ brow of Youth, and triumphs there ; 
The power to give delight, devoid of art, . 
Which ftole unconfcious o'er the Lover's heart; 
The wifh to blefs, with all thofe Virgi^ charms 
Which heighten 'd rapture in a Hu {band's arsi^ ; 
Each infant friendflaip, each domefliQ2ca^e, 

« 

Each elevated thought was offer'd thcre^ 

m 

Nor did the /avrjh Votary deny 

One folid charm, — but chilling CA'aftity.. - 

t 

Enraptured Folly blefs'd the lucky hour' 
That gave fo fair a fubjedl tohwer power. , • : 
Nor did ihe long delay, with circling liand, 
To wave around the Fair her magic wand. 



J • . , .^ -^ 






When, lo ! — the fudden Plumes her temples grac'd ; 
The yielding Stays fink downwards to the waift ; 



. ) 









And 



'i- 
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And, ftrange to tell, her toCy lips idifpenfe 
Double-entendres and Impertinence, 



Throughout the Hall a loud applaufe was heard, 
Nor ceas'd till D — < — 's airy forfn appeared. 
No common offering fhe feem'd to bear ; 
Connubial tendernefs,— the watchful care ' - 
Which tender Infants from their Mothers daimy . 
The fage demeanor, and the blamelefs name 
In which High Life fliould^eVer be array'dj 
Her fteady hand upon; the. Altar kid. . 






The Queen with- laughter loud her joy expreft. 
And, ftrait, I few the giddy C(?««/^ dreft 

In Infant's garb, and like an Infant fmil'd ; * 

The Parent now was funk into the Child. 
The rattle pleased it, and the painted toy ; 
Awhile the trifles charm, but foon they cloy. 
Anon fhe cries, — for fome new play diflrefl, 
'Till Fetes Champetres hufh it into refl. 



f - 



• » 



• » 



Next 
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Next B : — was feen, whofe fptightly eye 

Beam'd with the pertnefs of Vivacity. 

To the gay flirine the wanton Fair proceeds, 

And, fmiling, ofiets up her Widow's weeds. 

Here E ; 's chaO^ vows, and profferM love. 

With Hymeneal garlands iaterwovc, 

And injur'd D 's unavailing ii^s. 

Together form an isubple facrtfice. 



Delighted Polly wav*d her pow rful wand I 
A fprightly figure came at her command J 
Its face of Gallic mould and fallow hue,. 
And o'er his {koulder liung the Cbrdon Bleu, 
tJp-rofe the Queen. — — ♦* My favourite Prince, flie cried, 
*V To mexand to my Hbufe fo near allied, 
* « To you I fhall refign no commcm care : 
* * Feneath your wing I place a iEiyottrite Fair, 
** Regardlefs of her Children's growing years, 
** Deaf to their prattle, heedlefs of their tears"; 



«* Tir'd 
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** Tir'd of her native land, and pleafant home,. 

«* On foreign fliores (he languiflies to roam ; 

" In foreign Courts to pla!y coquettifli arts, 

« And dart her h'ghtnings into foreign hearts. 

" Yours is the Court where fli'e would wifh to fliirie ;. 

" And where*s thi heaJft' fo foon ihflam'd:as thine ?" 

She fpoke. They heard their Rfiftrefs with deJigHt ;. 

When, in a cloud, fhe vciFd them, from my iight. 



The painted A ,: who appeared once more,. 

To do what fhe'd fo olteA done before, 
Approach'd the Altar, to "depofite there 
Each thought, each aiSiioh of. the £nifK^d year. 
Alone the Lady came,— *-tfldriertturn'd ; 
I?onejoy*d,her prefence, ^oni^hcr abfence mourn'dV. 



Next M-^^ camci whbfe pleaiirig lool^s difclofe 

I 

Charms which muft foften lier fevereft foes. . 
Plac'd by her hand Upon the Altar, lie 
%^s^ fingk Item of economy y 



»* 






I- 

n\ ^ While 
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While her good, eafy Lord the rite furvcy'd. 

And ratified the facrifice flie made. 

Tho' fmall the Offering feem'd, in truth, 'twas great ; 

It -was the Fragment of his vaft Eftate. 

E'en Folly faw their gay career muft end. 

But, for their duties paftj now prov'd their friend 5 

And gave a Book that teaches the repair ' 

Of ruin'd Fortunes in. a foreign Air» . ' . 



But now advanc'd a melancholy Train :• 
In plaintive notes the breathing flutes complain. 
And lo I the forrowing D-r- — then fuCcecds, 
In all the mournful pomp of Widows* weeds. 
I heard her loud lament and bitter moian, . 
Not for a Hufband, but a Title gone. 
Clofe by her fide I faw the illuflrious Dame 

Whom Wits the Modem Mejfalina. name-; 
Who whifjper*d comfort to. the mourning Fair, 
And told of joys which blooming Widows fhare ; 
Whofe ealy life no haughty ruler knows ; 
Who, when th' awaken'd paf&on wdnton grows j 



May, 
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May, where her fancy leads, allay the flame, 
Nor fear a hufband's threats cw ruin'd fame. 
'Twas thus the Beldame counfel'd ; nor in vain 
Did fhe pour forth th' admonitory Arain. 



f^* 



The weeping Fair before the Altar ilood. 
In all the dignity of Widowhood. 

Firft, from her eyes (he wip'd away the tears ; 

And then the folemn offering prepares, 

Connubial love,— the Altar's facred tie, — 



I 

i 



Pure thoughts, chafte words, and many a tender figh 

Which iflued from the breaft of virtuous A ry ; J 

With golden profpeds, and a future claim 

To the fair glories of a titled name ; 

All thefe, in order plac'd, bedeck the £hr1ne. 

■Ill-fated D — — for they once were thine 1 
Of all this precious treafure nought remains, 
But the (ad remnant of a Mother's pains. 



Then fpoke the Queen. ** Fair Dame, difpel your fears, 

*' And flop the fruitlefs current of ydur tears I 

« Tho' 
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* Tho' Friends may prove unkio^) all are not gone 5 

* Still there remains the virtuous H ton : 

* Nor ihall the wedded H faithlefs prove^ 

* Or quite forget the proofs oi former Love, 

* Ne'er fl^all you more lament the name of Wife ; 

* The Widow's joys will, erown your future life;," 



Next filly F rj, who once had by heart 

Each golden rule her Mother could impart y 
But fince, efcap'd fronx the Maternal School, 
Soon learn'd to break through every golden rule*' (a) 
With her the weeping, whining D — ^-.came^ 
And the repentant L— -^'s tafteleis Dame.. 



(c) [ta brtak through every golden-ruki]. This woman, as an exampkl of the good 
IcfFefts of a prudential and parfimonious education, the moment fhe was let loofe, run 
into the extreme of Folly and expenfive Fafhions.— It has been faid of one of her 
Sifters, that fhe never fpoke before, her marriage, , and was never filent afterwarffi.— 
Xhis is the true art of managing Daughters— To prevent a difco very of their real 
Jifpofitions *till the end of the hyjgocrify is anfwer'd,— and tht Settlement for Life 
rre vocable.. 



T?o. 



THE TR'IU/MfHS OF FaLLT. 




To thefe an idlej giggling Train fiscceed. 

Of various figure and as various br 

Wliole mingled faces I had never feen- 

Eager to pay their duties to the Queen. 

And now before the Shrine, promifcuous, lie 

The Morning Blame, the Evening Flattery ; 

Sonnets, and Sighs, and Garlands from the Grove, 

With all the foft Artillery of Love ; 

Lampoons and Ballads, Tealou^es, Alariw, 

And all the (hafts which blafl a Rival*s charmf ; 

Volumes of falfe Reports th& Altar load, 

Brought up from (quint-eyed ScandoT^ dark abode ; 

And. having yielded their accudomM .^rt;^ 

Are duly regifter'd in Folly's Couat. 



Now (hoals of Dara(e]s to the place rep£ur. 
To facrifice their reputatigns there j 
While others, careful of their own good nam 
Give to the gaping crowd a neighbour's fame. 
Folly, well-pleas'd, the varied heap furvey'd 
Of Female Offerings before her laid, 



An< 



30 T-H E- FIRST O ¥ A'P-Rl^L: oit. 



And wav'd iier wand r-rrThe Aitar difappears ; 
But flrait, at her con»mand, another rears 



*. - c i-# « - . 



\x.%fiiver bafe, whofe fimij compa^fed niould-^' • 
Beam'd with the fplendor <rf'contrafted gold j 
And many a beauty flicwM, with ftrength to bear' 
The weighty tributes tcPfcfebfFer'd there. 



■ / 






• ■. , T I - , 

Before it ftood a modeft, bloontiing Peer^ 
Who bow'd with eafy gfacci ' and'^6fffer'd there ' * 
Some nnc-fpun VerlB which he nisver wrote, 
Some worthy Speeches 'whtch he-fpoke by-rbtc :* 
For thus I heard lurrounding tongues rehearfe, 






« H wrote the Speeches, ti composed the Verle.** 



And foon amid the mingled heap there lay 
The blafted wiflies for Hibernian fway. 






tear 



Rofe in his fullen eye, but lingered there ; * 
When Folly, pointing to the (plendid mow 
Of Star and Ribbon that bedccic'd the Beau, 



'J- !#«.. m ^ ' ,#. 



" For fhame, my Lord, flie* cried, your doubtings ceafe ! 

" With fuch a wifli and fuch a power to pleafe, 
' « As 
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" As you poflefs — Oh think not of the ftrife 
*« And labours of the Politician's life f 
** Let heavy Carlo feel the toilfomc fiitc* • 
*' That doth on fruitlefs Oppoiition wart! 

r 

" Let clumfy North, unenvied, ftill pfefid6 

* • • ■ 

« O'er Britain's welfare, and her Co^nfels' guide ! 

" Let purblind Grantham ftrive, in foibthing ftrain, ' 

<* To calm the fury of" revengeful Spain I ' ^' 



t 



• 



- ■ j» 1 , k 



1 



1 . 



> ■ . 4/4 1 1 . 



*^ Let gentle Stormont threat* intriguing France ! 

*^ You fhinGi tny hordyunrtvard in the dance, 

** 'Tis yours,' with nimble ftep and graceiul air,- 

« In meafur'dinaJies, to delight ^theFai^. .::' 'jn.); v.r. '• 

** Of all the various arts, how few are known 

" To gain an excellence in riidife^than^ott^/ " ' ' *" 

■ . • . ,. • '-,..' 
<< What real praifes then Become^ jrour due I •' 

" For who can DRESS and dance fo' well as yotif * 






• r 






she ceas'd :— In minuet ' rasp 'fiiy Lord tdtird; 
To higher Entre-Cbats hie now'k/Jiff'd't' '^ 
Then, capering as he went, he haJden d home. 
To plan with St r Triumphs yet to come. 



• ' I ■.•'.• 



Now 



.;^2 
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Now hoary S • near the Throne appears^ 

Bent with the follies of fuU three-fcore years. 
Thefe, heap on heap, the £blid Altar grace i . 
When Folly, ifighing, mqurn'd his wrinkled face ; 
And thus in words of <}on£platk)n fpoke :• — 
** Fear not, niy-aged.Child« the impending ftroke 
<* Of loitVing Fate, whic^k foon may, cut in twain 
" Thy cable's dwindled ftrength, and feeWe chain, 
*^ And fet thy^bark.afloat ypon th' Eternal Main 1 
♦* Fear not; but ftill indulge thy wanton. hours, 
** And ftrew thy wiotVy path with- vernal flowers. 
*' How long thine hours 4nay laft, I cannot lay ; 
" Folly ne'er fees beyoad the prejent day, 
« And fhould Old Time, with (ubtle art, delujc 
" Thy feebled Age int« decre|»tude ; 
<* Still on thy crutches fing, and dance, and play, 
« And gild thcclofe of life's fhortHi^idayJ 

" No/econd Chiidbood c^n- my S " wear ; 

<* The firfl yet boa(l$ an incomplete career* 



*« Amid 
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" Amid the duties of maturer age, 

" The playful Child was blended with the Sage ; 

« And e'en th' important labours of the State, 

** The fecret Councils, and the deep Debate, 

** Have oft been left unfiniflied, to enjoy 

" Some childiih paftime, or fome fangled toy. 

" Then fear not, — tho' thy years are almofl pall. 



• f r 



" My friendly Ray Ihall chear you to the lafl:.'* 



Now on the Altar, reeling, W-, -^ Iay$ . 
The expectations of hU early dayfcj , 
And talents which, improved by Granville's car6, 

* ft 

Promis'd a ripe and plenteous crop to bear 
Of golden Virtues. But his care was vain : 



• • 



With thefe were mingled the accurfed bane 

» • 

Of noble deeds, fell inftruments of Vice, 



♦ » 



The treacherous Cards and defolating Dice, 



• • r t •••• 



Which forc'd the noble Gamefter, for fupport. 
To claim the mercies of a pitying Court. 



\ .' .. 



K The 
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Theflattcr'd Queen beheld, with laughing eye, 
The Offerings of her faithful Votary; 
And, in return, fhe gave a Scroll, which bore 



On its fmooth face the trujiy name of Ht — , 
And other monied Wights, who boaft to reign 

O'er L 's flow'ry lawns and proud domain : 

Which when he faw, for Wine he call'd aloud. 
And ftagger'd onward through the yielding Croud. 

But, as I look'd, methought, beneath the gate, 

Counting her dropping tears, :Repentance fat : 

And as the giddy Votaries return'd. 

They caught her forrows, and their follies mourn 'd . 

r 

Bold M offer'd up his patriot zeal. 

And flaming Harangues for Britannia's weal ; 
And Oaths {a) by which he fwore to ftem the tide 
Of Courtly Sway and Minifterial Pride ; 






Which, 



(a) [ And Oaths hy which he fwore. ] At the laft General Ele&ion, it was 
iconfider'd as a certain road to fuccefs by die Patriotic Candidates for the Senatorial 
\ • Dignity, 
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Which thro* the ecchoing Ifle were frequent heard, 
When he a Northern Candidate appear d. 
But Folly gave him, with fatiric look, 
A Difpenfation from the Oaths he took ; 
Sufpicious that, the patriot frenzy o'er, 
Thefe pious Swearings had been broke before. 



Dignity, to propofc and take oathjs to fupporr certain wife meafures, and to endeavour 
at the Repeal of certain dangerous I^aws. This perfcn was among the outrageous Parti- 
fans of Oppofition, who, at that time, took the proposed oaths with great noife and 
clamour in various parts of the Kingdom : But his fuccefs was not then equal to that 

which he has fince found, without any public engagements^ beneath the fiiiile of Mi- 
nifterial favour. — But I do not mean, indeed I have no right to exprefs myfelf with 
fe^jerity at this change of Party ;— I will not add Sentiments *y — for they arc in the 
fecret rcceffes of his own breaft.— Nor fnall I endeavour^ at prefent, to developc the 
turnings and windings of that courfe which many of our Modern Patriots have taken. — 
TJxefe things will, in due time, explain thcmfelves. — The Right Honourable Captain 
fought and found an empty Renown among the Frozen Seas of the North. — Some more 
fubftantial Honours feem to await him here. —I do not deipaidr of feeing him a Lord of 
tbf Admiralty.— Th^ Noble Relation to whom he owes the rudiments ,of naval wif-. 
dom, may alfo have communicated to him that fubtic Spirit, which, \n Ipite ot 
Private Connexions, Family Diflentions, Public Engagements, and Minifterial Con- 
fufion, looks alone to, and will maintain its own Interefb. 



Smilei 
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Smiles that ne'er pleas'd, and words as light as air, 
Which fcarce could claim regard from Folly's ear ; 
O'er-vvecning arts, which, tho' in fmiles array'd, 
By bafe-born fears have ever been betray 'd ; 
A kw fair deeds, whofe merit has been loft 
In/e/JiJb ends, or Pharifaic boaft j 
Soft, gentle Phrafes, and meek, fmiling Lies, 
Which could not veil his bare hypocrifies ; 
l)ull hours of Coui^tJJoip with the unwilling Fair, 
Who wonder 'd rofy Love was never there ; 
Curjfes pour'd forth upon the nuptial hour. 
Which {'A^ly fail d him of the expeSied Dower [b) ; 



All 



{b) \tVj.t9Cp€£led Dower.] — The Anecdote to wliich this relates is known to every 
one.— It contains the pidurc of z fordid Man in the extreme^ who was capable of feek- 
irig for emolument in the Injufticc of a Parent to his Children ; — and, being repvrlfed • 
in this hope, made the bafeft refolutions, but poflefs*d not fufficient* courage to put * 
them in execution. — And his reward Is Difappointment for Life. 

It is very extraordinary,— but the polite Clubs and Circles were alive at this event.-—' 

What 
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All tliefe and more the iplendid Shrine difplay'd. 
By B' 's trembling hand with caution laid. 



Now Folly frown'd, who had not frown d before ; 
And, as I thought, in her right hand £he bore 
A Parchment Scroll, which ftrait {he downward threw. 
For the pale, timorous Lordling to review. 
A Will it feem'd.j — and foon, with weeping eye,.. 
He told aloud //6* omitted Legacy {d) , . / 



• • •• 

.• • • 






What then muft that . Min be, whofe Miferies furnilh delight to his Fellow-Crea- 
.tures ! — But when a money-loving fpirit alone leads a man to the Altar,— the World will 
rejoice if a rowardly fpiril ihould drive him jhithtr. . 

(d) [fb^ omitted Legacy.'] A-bout three or four months ago, the following Paca- 
graph, or fomething like . it, appeared in the Morning Papers. — '* Yefterday Lord 

, who h^d been called into the country by the fudden lUnefs of a noble Lady 

not twenty n>iles from Windfor^ returned to Town with an account of her Death and 
his Difappointment, to an- anxious Family in Llnuer Grofvenor Street.'*^ — This Article 
of Intelligence would, probably,. . have been unnoticed by me, had not a Perfon, 
without any previous notice, exclaimed aloud in a CofFce-Houfe where I happened to 
he^T'I amglad of ity hy'G — ^.— Upon being afk'd by forae of the Company, what 
might occafion fuch 2l joyful jijfeveration^ — he read the above paragraph, — and. th«. 
ivbole r^opt expreiVd an almoft equal fatisf^tion. 
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Tlien Folly tifitrd[e)i and the joyful Croud 
Bur ft forth in laughing fhouts fo flirill and loud, 

The affrighted vilion fled in hafte awajr, 
And my glad eyes beheld the chcarfiil day. 



V-- 



(e) [Then Folfy title}-'' d,^ Mankind, who arc accuftomed to have their attention 
awaken'd to a6bs of daring Vice, or pre-eminent Virtue, may tliink the rnean^ Hafe, 
cowardly, hypocritical Charafter not fulBciently interefting to claim their particular 
notice ; — and that theexpofing to the general knowledge of the -World, thofe mifera- 
ble, fneaking qualities which have not coQr£^ to rife into general notice, and are too 
mean to*-.B^ long the topics of any converfation, is drawing afide the veil where it 
ought x.i/ j)e cover'd with thicker folds. — But when the mean CharaAer, confcious of the 
univerfal contempt of thofe in his own rank, endeavours, by occafional fmiles, and a 
filky demeanour, to acquire fome degree of refpedb from the fubordinate ftations, . bis 
hopes, fureljr, ought to be dftfli'd ; — and he defcrves well of Society and of Virtwe 
who performs the office. — Tho*, I believe, in the CbaraSer before me, the gentle fem- 
blance of Virtue will not pafs current with thofe \t ho poflefs the leaft fufpicion, or the 
nioft ordinary penetration—— £«/ more af tbis hereafter. 

I N I S. 
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